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and yet I do not think we were much to blame. We were advised not to trust the messages to the Sydney and Auckland steamers, which were very irregular and undependable just then ; their own agent could not tell us anything definite about them,-and, moreover, they do not usually go direct, but round by Tonga and Fiji and other islands. I can't help thinking that on this occasion they changed their course, and did go direct, that they might have the credit of being first to tell the sad news.
February 10,
A PERFECT   day,   everything   dazzlingly beautiful; how I long for the dear master to be here to enjoy it.    Last week was very wet, so that Charles Baxter was kept mostly to the house, which was vexing.    He is charmed with the little he has yet seen of the place and the people, but he finds  the mosquitoes a terrible drawback; he suffers severely from them, much more than any of us have ever done, and has been obliged to give up sitting on the verandah. Even in his bedroom, which the wire gauze is supposed to render insect-proof, he cannot sleep without mosquito-nets.    They are all going off on a malanga very soon to show Charles something of the beauties of Samoa.    I shall stay at home and pack; for if I leave, as I have now decked to do, by the March boat, I must begin to get things together.